OF THE FAMOUS MOLL FLANDERS.           3ll

On the Friday I was brought to my trial. I had
exhausted niy spirits with crying for two or three
days before, that I slept better the Thursday night
than I expected, and had more courage for my trial
than I thought possible for me to have.

When the trial began, and the indictment was
read, I would have spoke, but they told me the
witnesses must be heard first, and then I should
have time to be heard. The witnesses were the
two wenches, a couple of hard-mouthed jades in-
deed, for though the thing was truth in the main,
yet they aggravated it to the utmost extremity, and
swore I had the goods wholly in my possession, that
I had hid them among my clothes, that I was going
off with them, that I had one foot over the threshold
when they discovered themselves, and then I put
'tother over, so that I was quite out of the house in
the street with the goods before they took me, and
then they seized me, and took the goods upon me.
The fact in general was true, but I insisted upon it,
that they stopped me before I had set my foot clear
of the threshold : but that did not argue much, for
I had taken the goods, and was bringing them
away, if I had not been taken.

I pleaded that I had stole nothing, they had lost
nothing, that the door was open, and I went in with
design to buy: if, seeing nobody in the house, I had
taken any of them up in my hand, it could not be
concluded that I intended to steal them, for that I
never carried them further than the door, to look on
them with the better light.

The court would not allow that by any means,
and made a kind of a jest of my intending to buy
the goods, that being no shop for the selling of any-
thing ; and as to carrying them to the door to look
at them, the maids made their impudent mocks
upon that, and spent their wit upon it very much;